KAI LUNG'S GOLDEN HOURS

compelled to listen to the stranger's well-considered
flattery, and this (together with the increasing cold-
ness of the stream as the evening deepened) con-
vincingly explains her ultimate acquiescence to his
questionable offers.

Yet it cannot be denied that Ning (as he may now
fittingly be revealed) conducted the enterprise with
a seemly liberality; for upon receiving from Hia
a glance not expressive of discouragement he at
once caused the appearance of a suitably-furnished
tent, a train of Nubian slaves offering rich viands,
rare wine and costly perfumes, companies of expert
dancers and musicians, a retinue of discreet elderly
women to robe her and to attend her movements,
a carpet of golden silk stretching from the water's
edge to the tent, and all the accessories of a high-
class profligacy.                                                  ""

When the night was advanced and Hia and
Ning, after partaking of a many-coursed feast,
were reclining on an ebony couch, the Being
freely expressed the delight that he discovered in
her amiable society, incautiously adding: " Demand
any recompense that is within the power of
this one to grant, 0 most delectable of water-
nymphs, and its accomplishment will be written
by a flash of lightning." In this, however, he
merely spoke as the treacherous Leou (who had
enticed him into the adventure) had assured him
was usual in similar circumstances, he himself
being privately of the opinion that the expendi-
ture already incurred was more than adequate to
the occasion.

Then replied Hia, as she had been fully instructed
against the emergency: "The word has been spoken.
But what is precious metal after listening to the
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